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and Hayward's, and returns feverish and fatigued. Maie fin-
ishes the third volume of Gibbon. All unwell in the evening.
Hogg comes and puts us to bed. Hogg goes at half-past n.

In this month, probably on the 22d (but that
page of the diary is torn), when they had been
hardly more than a week in their last new lodgings,
a little girl was born. Although her confinement
was premature, Mary had a favourable time ; the
infant, a scarcely seven months' child, was not
expected to live; it survived, however, for some
days. It might possibly have been saved, had it
had an ordinary chance of life given it, but, on the
ninth day of its existence, the whole family moved
yet again to new lodgings. How the young
mother ever recovered from the fatigues, risks,
and worries she had to go through at this critical
time may well be wondered. It is more than
probable that the unreasonable demands made
on. her strength and courage during this month
and those which preceded it laid the foundation of
much weak health later on. The child was sacri-
ficed. Four days after the move it was found in
the morning dead by its mother s side. The poor
little thing was a mere passing episode in Shelley's
troubled, hurried existence. Only to Mary were
its birth and death a deep and permanent experi-
ence. Apart from her love for Shelley, her affec-
tions had been chiefly of the intellectual kind, and
even in her relation with him mental affinity had